BELISARIUS                                                  ACT i

Summon my old guard to my palace gates ;
Then to the arsenal until I come,
To see that no one, for a penny or two,
Tampers with the accoutrements.

ANASTASIUS.                                          Yes, sir.

[ANASTASIUS salutes and exits.

BELISARIUS* Go, Antonina; no good-byes for me,
They drain our old heart's blood.

Enter UNIGATUS.

Ah, Unigatus!
Old horse, do you smell battle ?

[Exeunt ANTONINA and JOANNINA,

UNIGATUS.                                          I have come

To give the remnant of my life and limb
To serve my General.

BELISARIUS.                         You served him well

When you saved him, and won that empty sleeve.

UNIGATUS. I'll do as much one-handed, I can swear,
As others do with two.

BELISARIUS.                           You must do more

Than most of our good soldiers; we shall need
Some of the old tough metal in this lump,
Or it will buckle.   There's my veteran guard.
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